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Summary 


Hiro is invited by Zero Two to join her on a picnic with her visiting father and step mother. 


Notes 


Just a few things to note before you read this story: 


1. If you have not read my previous stories A Hole in the Heart or Staying Quiet (When You 
Shouldn’t Be) - but especially the former — you might not understand certain parts of my AU. 


2. This story is set after Staying Quiet (When You Shouldn’t Be) — in fact, it’s set on the 
Saturday of the week that story took place on — but before the events of Burying the Hatchet. 
Burying the Hatchet was actually written after this one, but read the end notes for more info 
on why I’ve posted this story later on. 


3. For the character of Jake, imagine Taika Waititi as Ratcatcher from The Suicide Squad but 
less scruffy and as an anime/manga character. 


4. It’s not stated in-story, but Jake and Rei are both 36. 


See the end of the work for more notes 


It had been a couple of weeks since Zero Two had relocated to Franxx Academy, and we had 
become good friends. As it turned out, we had unknowingly met many years prior, where I 
unintentionally found her after she had been missing for the last two years. It was incredible 
that we remembered an event from when we were both five years old, especially since eleven 
years had passed. 


Other than myself, Zero Two made friends with the group of people who I had grown up 
alongside as we studied at the same schools together. She even gave our group a name — 
Squad 13 — something that we had never considered doing in the first place. At first, when 
she arrived at Franxx, none of my friends wished to befriend her because of her mischievous 
behaviour, but after a series of unexpected events, things changed for the better. 


It was this Saturday that Zero Two invited me to visit her home again, but it was going to be 
more than just a simple house trip. Not just was she and her family going to be having a 
picnic, but her father and her stepmother would be visiting. She lived with her uncle Tomi 
and aunt Ikumi, as her mother had died many years ago, while her father lived outside of 
Cerasus. This is because his career as an archaeologist could only occur in the city of 
Chrysanthemum, and it was with this career that he would later meet the woman who would 
become Zero Two’s stepmother. 


Personally, I found it to be strange that Zero Two’s relationship with her father had quite a bit 
of distance to it. I mean, it made sense because of his job, but the way he would occasionally 
visit her was more akin to an uncle or aunt, the very people who she actually lived with. And 
yet, despite that distance, I could tell that she really loved him. If we ever talked about her 
family, she would do nothing but give him complete praise, the same for her stepmother. 


When the right time had rolled around, I left my home and made my way to where Zero Two 
lived. When I reached it, I was just about to walk up the path at the front of the house when 
the front door opened. This was hardly a surprise, and it was also not a surprise who had 
happened it. 


“Good morning, Darling!” 

“Good morning, Zero Two,” I greeted her. 
“Are you ready for our picnic?” 

“Come on, Zero, let the poor guy in!” 


Our attention was both drawn to a voice that emanated from further inside the house. After 
several footsteps, a man with large frizzy hair stood behind Zero Two. At first glance, I could 
tell that he was a relatively calm and mellow person, hence his jokey nature with what he had 
just said. 


“Darling, this is my dad.” 


“Jacob Amano,” he introduced himself and we shook hands. “But everyone calls me Jake.” 


“It’s nice to meet you,” I replied. 
“So, you’re this ‘darling’ she met many years ago? I’ve heard so much about you.” 
“Really?” I asked him. He nodded. 


“A prodigy, I hear. You know, Zero Two can also shine when she decides to put her back into 
it.” 


“Dad!” Zero Two rolled her eyes, making him laugh. 
“Now, if you excuse me, I need to help Tomi with the picnic. We’re almost ready to go.” 


I stepped into the house as Jake walked off into the kitchen, with another new face shortly 
appearing out of the living room. They were a woman with black hair that was tinted green, 
she wore glasses, and it was evident that she pregnant. Of course, I already knew about this 
from Zero Two, and I knew she was six months along. 


“Hiro, isn’t it?” she asked me as she approached where we stood. 
“Yes,” I replied as we shook hands. “You’re Zero Two’s stepmother?” 


“Rei Usui,” she identified herself. “As Jake said, we’ve heard so much about you. After all, 
you’re the one who ended up being the friend she needed, the same for the others you both 
know.” 


“He was indeed what we needed,” spoke Ikumi, who began to descend the staircase in the 
hallway that we were in. “Sure, we didn’t want the two of them egging a teacher’s car first, 
but he ended up bringing the best out of her.” 


“She just needed a friend,” I noted. 


“And she got her wish,” said Tomi, who emerged from the kitchen with Jake. “Right, 
everything’s packed. Are we all ready to go?” 


“Yes,” we all replied. 
“Good. Let’s get going.” 


We began our walk to the park that we would be having our picnic at, which was going to be 
Nawabari Park. I had been there numerous times in the past, but I usually visited Jian Park 
since it was closer to where I lived. As we walked, I decided to talk to both Jake and Rei. 


“So, Zero Two told me that you’re archaeologists.” 


“Yep,” Jake nodded. “Rei and I have both found numerous artifacts over the years. Of course, 
we were never chased by a boulder like you see in the movies, neither did we discover extinct 
or mythical creatures.” 


“Shame,” Zero Two commented. “I also wished it was dinos you made a career out of.” 


“That’s palaeontology,” Rei corrected her. “But, as Jake said, we’ve found some interesting 
things. Chalices, coins, weapons... all from a previous era, a life that’s now long gone.” 


“Tell me, Zero.” Jake faced her. “You’ve told me about Hiro and how you’ve made friends 
with his friends, but what are they all like? All Rei and I know is he has friends, and that’s 
it.” 


“Well, there’s quite a few of them.” She thought through who they were. “There’s Goro, 
who’s the tallest boy out of Squad 13. He’s a pretty smart guy. There’s Ichigo, who’s not just 
the shortest person in the group, but she was the one who I said originally picked a fight with 
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me. 
“That’s right,” Tomi nodded. “Didn’t she later get bullied?” 


“That’s her,” Zero Two confirmed. “The main bully was the guy who I once tried making 
friends with years ago called Mark Takada. Ichigo and I settled things, but it wasn’t that 
straightforward.” 


“At least things have been fixed,” Ikumi noted. 


“There’s also Ikuno, who’s pretty smart and wants to be a scientist one day. She and another 
friend, Naomi, are setting up an LGBTQ+ club at Franxx for the students. There’s also 
Futoshi, who’s really good at baking. Mitsuru, who has his own head far up his backside.” 


“Language,” Tomi cautioned her. 
“I didn’t swear though!” 
“That was still obscene,” Jake told her. She rolled her eyes. 


“There’s also Kokoro, who’s really polite and kind to everyone. Miku, who’s often brutally 
honest. In fact, she wasn’t sympathetic towards Ichigo when she was getting bullied. Before 
that, she was even calling her the things some of the bullies had been calling her.” 


“Yeah, I noticed that,” I pointed out. 


“Do you think she could have been secretly harassing her as well?” Zero Two asked me. I 
just shrugged. It was plausible, but I knew Zero Two would go on another tangent if I 
expressed that it might be true. “Miku is often squabbling with Zorome, who’s one hell of a 
gamer. He’s been replaying that game which is open world and let’s you do whatever you 
want.” 


“That doesn’t exactly narrow it down,” Rei told her. 
“The one with the blocks,” I told her. She then nodded, making the connection. 


“Zorome’s the one with the father who used to be the principal of APE, isn’t he?” Tomi 
enquired. 


“That’s him,” Zero Two confirmed. “The poor guy is really having a hard time after the 
scandal hit.” 


“It technically hit long before that other teacher was arrested,” I noted. “It’s just that, with the 
confirmation that the place has been corrupt for several years, there’s no longer any division 
with the public’s opinion.” 


“I’m amazed it’s gone to trial so quickly,” Tomi observed. “Normally, that sort of thing could 
takes ages. I guess that, since they’re admitting to it, it’s going to speed things up a bit.” 


“You know, I never suspected anything back when we were at APE.” 
I sharply looked up at Jake. 
“You studied at APE?” I asked him. 


“Yep,” he nodded. “So did Zero Two’s mother, Tomi, and Satoru. Principal Asaka came along 
during our second year of study. I never thought he would take advantage of his position, let 
alone the students. I truly hope Zero Two, let alone anyone who’s been wronged by them, 
receive compensation.” 


“Oh, I’m pushing for it.” Tomi was determined. “I knew something wasn’t right when Hana 
was expelled. The fact that APE claimed they were in a fight, something both she and Mari 
denied, backed that up.” 


“So that’s the name of the person who you were expelled with.” I glanced at Zero Two. “Are 
you still in contact with her?” 


“We are,” she told me. “And not just for the trial. I was thinking of maybe befriending her.” 
“Sounds like a good idea,” Rei nodded. 


A short while later, we arrived at Nawabari Park. While Jian Park was by no means small, it 
almost appeared miniscule when compared to Nawabari, which must have been at least triple 
its size. 


In the gargantuan field of grass, we found a spot in the shade of a large oak tree and placed 
the picnic blanket down. Jake had been carrying a foldable deck chair for Rei, which he 
organised and placed beside the blanket. We all seated ourselves, with Zero Two deciding to 
remove her bright red jacket. 


“T’m amazed you decided to keep that on,” Rei told her. “It’s pretty nice out.” 


“Well, I really like this jacket,” Zero Two responded. “It’s just a touch too warm for it at the 
moment.” 


“T still can’t believe you bought that for her a few years ago,” Tomi told Jake. “I mean, a 
Revocs-brand jacket? They’re pretty high quality and... well, expensive.” 


“They’re not that expensive,” Ikumi told him. “Plus, didn’t you say you saw it in a sale, 
Jake?” 


“That’s exactly where I found it,” he nodded. “And it was still in pristine quality. It must have 
been old stock. Either way, it was worth every penny.” He glanced at his watch. “Well, it’s 
almost lunch. Shall we get eating?” 


“Sounds like a good idea,” Tomi nodded. He opened the basket that was placed next to where 
he sat and began to pull the contents out. 


“T forgot to ask.” Rei suddenly spoke up. “Tomi, how are things going with your brother?” 
“Oh, Satoru’s fine.” He just simply brushed it off. “Not much knew with him, I’m afraid.” 
“What about Hiroshi?” 

“Sorry, who’s that?” I asked. Zero Two briefly glanced at me and rolled her eyes. 

“Uncle Satoru’s son,” she replied in an almost irritated tone. 

“Your cousin?” 

I noticed my words made her grip the blanket tightly with one of her hands. 


“Oh, that’s right.” I remembered why she was behaving the way she was. “You don’t get 
along.” 


“They’ ll come a time when they will,” Jake speculated. “They’re at each other’s throats now, 
but things will change one day.” 


“He used to bully me and he still teases me.” Zero Two folded her arms. “He even bullies and 
teases others, but what he does to them is worse.” 


“He’ll change one day,” Jake told her. “With everything going on at APE, he might have a 
turnaround too.” 


I was puzzled by his statement, something my face clearly displayed. 
“Her cousin studies at APE,” Ikumi pointed out. 
“Oh, right,” I nodded, the gaps being filled in for me. 


After this conversation, we all sat and ate. It really was a glorious day out in the sun, with 
there hardly being a cloud in the sky. After we had eaten and taken in the nice weather, we 
continued talking about our lives before deciding to make our way back to Zero Two’s home. 
As we walked back, I asked in passing if Jake and Rei had considered names for the baby 
they were expecting. While they never specified any, they said they had names planned 
depending on if it was a boy or girl, as they had chosen to wait until the birth to discover the 
baby’s gender. 


I hung around a short while more with Zero Two and her family before I decided to leave. I 
had just put my shoes back on when Jake spoke to me again, albeit on the quiet. 


“Hiro.” He grabbed my attention and I faced him. Like when we had first met, he shook my 
hand. “I’d just like to thank you for being a friend for Zero Two. I also want you to pass my 
thanks onto your other friends as well. All she’s ever wanted was someone or some people to 
be happy with that weren’t her own family. You’ve answered that wish for her.” 


“Of course,” I nodded. “We’re there for her, and she’s there for us. We all stick together.” 
“Thank you.” 


After our conversation, I left the house and began my walk home. During my walk, I 
reflected on my friendship with Zero Two, how it went beyond that, and how the rest of 
Squad 13 befriended her also. She truly had changed from the mischievous person who very 
rarely cared for others, to the person who knew when to behave and would be nothing but 
empathetic towards them. 


Her life had never been easy since she was three years old, but despite everything that had 
happened between then and when she became friends with my group of friends, she always 
had her family. Even if she caused them trouble, she still loved them as much as they loved 
her. Granted, her relationship with her cousin is far from great, but as Jake has speculated, 
that will likely change one day. 


End Notes 


The reason I posted this story after Burying the Hatchet is simply because I needed to rewrite 
it from scratch entirely. When I was overhauling the original drafts of my Heartverse stories, 
I felt as though the original premise of this one was too implausible; the original story 
consisted of Jake and Rei showing up on Tomi and Ikumi’s doorstep asking for Keiko (my 
AU’s version of the Klaxosaur Princess) being oblivious to how not just had Keiko died, but 
had given birth to a daughter, i.e., Zero Two. I hated the whole implication that Jake was a 
glorified sperm donor. This was never my intention, as he’s always been envisioned as a nice 
guy. Because of this, I not just rewrote the whole thing from scratch, but I altered my AU so 
that he was still in contact with Zero Two and would regularly visit her. 


What’s funny about the design of Jake’s character is that he was never modelled after 
Waititi’s Ratcatcher originally. Instead, I based his look on Mick Kanik from Power Rangers 
Ninja Steel. It wasn’t until I saw The Suicide Squad and saw Waititi’s cameo and thought “oh 
my god. He looks EXACTLY the way I imagine Jake does.” Because of that, I decided to 
tweak his appearance to match Ratcatcher. 


Now, with this story now posted, there’s only one more that I’ve written that needs redrafting 
and then posting. This, ladies and gentlemen, is the fic that adapts the whole Kokoro- 
Mitsuru-Futoshi love triangle. Of course, that won’t be the only plot involved; Miku will 
have one, as well as Zorome, and two newcomers. 


I will not spoil what their plots will involve, but all I will say is this: nothing will be the same 
once the story reaches its conclusion. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


